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We Cordially Invite

Our Fall

Goods

We'd Rathe'\ Make

]
. - are now in amnd open, andd all the regular  customors than  large  pro-
Visitors to the FALL CELEBRATION to call \\
& 1 : : ‘ \
, N E Sk how i whily T our oitys We will novelties in  fsh- ionable afyles and fits, om the lothes we soll.  We try
{ give them a hospitable  welcome, and  sliow finve fubslos ave on our counters. We
¢ uf B T ' = to trent n man 1|n Fivat Time, =0 that N
them all the ighte guarantec to Fir Y any natural shaped
to I specen in he will (Come Bael
Man, Boy or Child—jnst as well as any
; onr very inferest- When ;:-Mu!- o nt give entire
Tailor can, and gencrally, for one
R I c E ing exhibition of READY-MADE satisfuction, we cheerfully exchange,
Half the Money, An  average
Croriise, for Mex, Bovs and e Kefund the money,
Maw's  Suit  vost £10 1 fleereoanl s
. l 2 o Werdl Ovders will ol promp !
Cimieonres,  We undertake to $8;  Duy'x Suil 86 Childs ,
. attention, and  goods  will
make it both pleasant and pro- Suit 83. These are all well- e
[hird & Market, | v« oo -
LOTHIERS fitable to all who made, first elass, honest, new, SR L y
in ; 1 jeet 1o examination,
b R o R L stylish garments, LOUISVILLE.
it, and Evamine when  express char-
. . LA ot h Wwilys
our  slocl — which  we, at all  times, {ake :
) . ) are #ent with the
great  pleasure in showing — and  onr Prices
I"os. e
which are marked in  plain figures on cach
w
garment. - B -

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

A marvel of
Mure
econumical than the ordinary kinds, and can |
not bo sold In eompetition with the multitude
of low teat, short weight snlum or phosbhate

This powder never varles,
purity, strength nnd wholesomoness.

wders, Sold nu:‘v in cans, Rovar Baxixo
*ownek Co., 108 Wall Btreet, Now York.

- NEVER FAILS—PLEASANT TO TAKE.

CERTAIN

(HiLL CRE

anl Care
rm Fover, lnu-rmim'm. m-mlll.mt.
Tilioms i u.;..m Fover,
Bwamp Fever amnd all Discases origllum
from a Torpld Liver or Malaria,

l’-rfacﬂyhumh-. containg mo Arsomnte
or Qulnlnn and can be given 1o the most
loate pervon with perfect safety,

Ann'ronlctor'l‘lrnd Feel Loss of Ap-
Mhd#llmu:hnln. !::rmmulapunkm and
ow "ﬂ‘l“'l M IILI.I.

wiomo and without s Parallel.
PRICE, 8$1.00 Fer Nottle.
Sl by Drvgrrinl s "
J. C. MENDENHALL & CO.,
oL
EVANSVILLE, Ind,, U.8 A,

SOLD AND WARRANTED BY

S . SETORT
GEO. McCUBBINS,

DEALER IN

DAY GOODS,

| Groceries, Notions, Jewelery,
HARDWARE, TINWARE, SALT’

Lima and Cement.

Also agent fur the Loulaville Evening Poat,
BTEPHENSPORT, KY.

1TS!

mean n-rdy
FITS, nn.nm
I‘AHIIG SICKNESS,

h WARRANT to

ST i G
a-l. ::u for n and s Kk

1 L‘“

lbt. Give
H.0 m.u.o..mmu.lum

When you waut 10 set & fine table, buy
your gquocoaware, glassware and cutlery
of Jno. . Babbage, where you will always
find the latest and most complete stock in

the city

The \llcutsnl (heCity

SERMON PREACHED SUNDAY,
SEPT. 15, BY REV. T, DE
WITT TALMAGE.

s Wext,* Wisdom Crieth swithon;
She Titercih Mler Veoice In the
Strectst A Discounrse ‘Fhnt
Wos Listened to by m Vasi
tUrowd of People,

Biwooknyx, Sept, 15.~Tho Rev. T. Do Witt
Talmage, . D., preached at the Tabernacle
tovlay to a vast congregation on “The City
Stroots." His text waa: “Wisdom erloth
without; she wuttereth her volen In the
stroote.”  Prov. |, 20, He sald:

Woareall ready to listen to the volees of
nature—the volees of the mountaln, the
volees of the sea, the volces of the storm, the
voloes of the star, As in somo of the eathe
drals in Burope there ls an organ at either
end of the bullding, and the one Instrument
rosponds musically to the other, so (n the
great cathuddral of uature day responds to
day, and night to night, and flower to flower,
and star to star, in the great harmonies of the
universe. The spring time I8 an evangelist
In blossoms preaching of God's love; and the
winter is n prophet—white bearded —denounc
Ing woe against our sine.  We are all ready
to listen to the volces of nature; but how fow
of us loarn anything from the voicos of the
nolsy aml dusty stroet.  You go to your mer-
chandise, and your mechanism, and to your
work, and you come back again—nnd often
with ag ludilferent heart you pass through
the streots.  Aro there no things for us to
Jsarn from these pavements over which we
passl  Are there no tufts of trnth growing
up between these cobblestones, beaten with
the feet of toll, and pain, and pleasurs, the
slow trowl of old age, nud the quick stop of
childbood!  Aye, there are great harvests to
be reapod; and now 1 thrust in the slokle be
cause the harvest Is ripe. “Wisdom orieth
without ; shie uttereth her voice in the streets. ™

LIFE 18 FULL OF LABOI

In the first place, the street improsses me
with the fuot that this life Is n soone of toll
aud struggle. By 10 o%clock every day the
eclty Is jurring with wheels, and shufMling
with foet, and bhumming with volees, amd
covorsd with the breath of smokestucks and
a-rush with traffickers. Onee in a while you
fivd o man going along with folded arims and
with lelsurely step, ns though he hnd nothing
to dog but for the most part, as yon find man
going down these streots on the way to busi
ness, thore is anxiety in their faces, as though
thoy hd some errand which must be exe-
eutad at tho first possible momont,  You are
Jostled by those who have bargains to mnke
and potes to sell.  Up this laiddor with a hod
of bricks, out of this bank with s roll of bills,
on this dray with a load of goods, digging o
cellar, or shingling a roof, or shoeing n horse,
or bullding a wall, or monding a wateh, or
binding o book. Industry, with her thousand
arms, and thousand eyes, and thousand feet,
goos on singing ber song of work! work!
work! while the mills dewin it and the steam
whistles fife It. All this Is not becauso
men love toll.  Bome ono remarked: *Every

man i8 a8 lazy as ho can afford to
bo" But it 8 bocause necessity, with
storn  brow  and  with  uplifted  whip,
stands over them ready whenover they

relax their toll to make thelr shoulders sting
with the lush, Can it be that, passing up and
down these streels ou your way to work
and budness, you do not learn anything of
the world's toll, and anxioty, and struggle)
Oh! how muny drooplug hearts, how many
eyos on tho wateh, how many miles travelel,
bow many burdons oarrled, how many lossos
#utlored, how many battles fought, how many
vietories gained, how many defeats sulfored,
how many exasperations endured — what
lossos, what wretchedness, what pallor, what
diseaso, what agony, what despair! Bome
thmes T have stopped at the corner of the
twut as the multitudeos went hither and yon,

ud It hon seemed o be o great pantomime,
and as I looked upon v my bheart broke,
This great tide of hiuman life that goes down
the stroot b o raplhil, tossesd and turned adde,
aud dashing alipad, and driven back—boautl:
ful o its confusion, anild confused in 1ts boay-
In the carpoted sidles of the forest, in
the woods from which the eternal shadow is
nevor lifted, on the shore of the sen over
whose lron  coast  tosos the tangled
foum, sprinkling the cracked olllfs with
o baptban of whirlwind and  tompest,

I8 the hest place to study God; but
in tho rushing, swarming, raving stroet b the
best place to study wan. Golog down to

your pln- of buslness aud coming bhome
, 1 charge you look about—scs tse
of poverty, of wretchedness, of hunger,
f al, of bereavement —and s you go through
utroots, il como haok tlrough the stroots,
muphwnmulgu .uw-
worvow, all the losses, all
borvaverments of thow whom
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whom you i thils workld never exe h anged one
woard who will vise up and cull you blessdd
and there will L a thousand fingers pointsd at
you In heaven, saying: “That ls the man,
that Is the woman, who helped ma whon 1
wis hingry, and siek, and wandering, aml
lowt, andd lieart brokew, That is the man, that
s the woman,” nud the blesing will come
down upon yon ns Christ shall say: “I waa
hungry and yo fod mo, I was naked nand ye
clothod mv, T was gick mud in prison and y»
visitsd me; inpsmuel ns ye did it to these
poor walfy of the steeet, yo did It o me,"
THE STREETS ARE FREE TO ALL
Again, the stroet dmpresses e with the
fact that all clases amd conditions of soclety
must commingle, Weo somiétimes culture n
wickid exelusiveness,  Intollect desplses Ig-
norangve,  Heflnenent will have nothing to
do with boorishness,  Gloves bate the sun-
burned hand, nml the high forehead despisos
the flat bead; and the trim  hodgerow will
bavoe nothing to do with the wilil copsewond,
nnd Atheus hotes Nazonretl, This ought not
to by so, Tho astroncmer must come down
from his stavry revelry and help us in our
pavigation, The surgeon must eomoe nway
from his stady of the buwman organbsn and
seb o broken bones,  The chemist must
come away from his laboratory, whire he
hiss boen stud ying analysis and synthesis, and
help us to understand the noture of the solls,
I Bless God that sll elasses of people are con-
polled to moet on the stroot,  The glittor-
ing conch wheel clashes agninst the seav-

enger's cart.  Iine robes run against
tho peddler’s pack.  Robust health meets
wii shekness.  Honesty confronts  fraud.

Every cluss of pooply meots every othor
clags,  Independence nnd modesty, pride and
bumility, purity aond beastliness, frankness
and hypoerisy, mecting on the same block, in
this s street, in the same city. Oh! that
Is what Solomon meant when he sald: “The
rloh anmd the poor meet together; the Lord is
the maker of them all,™ 1 Jike this demo-
cratic principlo of the Gospel of Jesus Christ,
which recogniees the fuct that wo stand be-
fore Giod on ane and the same platforin, Do
not take on any airs; whatever position you
have gained In society, you are nothing but
a man, born of the same parent, rogonorsted
by the same Spirit, cleanssd o the same
blood, to lie down (o the same dust, to get up
in the same resurrection, It is high time that
wo all acknowledged not only tho Father-
Bood of God, but the brotherbood of man,
HARD TO KEEP TIIR HEART RIGHT,
Agnin, tho street impresses me with the
tuct that i is a very hard thing for a man to
keep his hoart right and to get to heavon,
[ufinite temptations spring upon us from
these places of publie convourse, Amid so
much aMyence, how much temptation to
covetousness and to be discontented with our
humble lot,  Amid so many opportunitios
for overreaching, what temptation to ex-
tortion, Amid so much display, what temp-
tation to vanlty., Amid so many saloons of
strong drink, what alluremont to dissipation.
In the moelstroms of tho stroet, how many
makequick and oternal shipwrock, If o man-
of-war comes back from a battle and is towed
into the navy yard, we go down to look at
the splintered spars and count the bullet
holes, nndd Jook with patriotic adiniration on
the flag that floated In victory from the mast
hend,  But that man is more of a curiosity who
hus gono through thirty years of the sharp
ghooting of business life, and yot salls on,
victor over the temptations of the stroeet,
Oh! how many have gone down under tho
pressure, leaving not so much as the pateh of
eanvas to tell where thoy perlshsd. They
nover hiad any pencs, Thoir dishonesties kept
tolling in thair ears. If 1 had anax, and
conld split open the beams of that fne hous,
perhaps 1 would find in the very heart of it
a skeleton, In his very best wipe there ls a
snck of the poor man's sweat, Ohl s it
strange that when a man has devoured wil-
owy' houses be s disturbed with Indigestion?
All the forces of nature are agalnst him,
The flools ure ready to deown him, and the
enrthquake to swallow hin, and the fires to
constime Wim, amd the lghtnings to smite
bim. But the ohildren of Ciod are on every
stroot, and In the day when the erowns of
bonven are distributed somo of tho brightest
of thom will be given to thoss men who woere
fuithful to God und faithful to the souls of
others amid the marts of business, proving
thomsolves the hevoes of the stroet, Mighty
ware Lhely temptations, mighty was thelr de-
Hverance, aud mighty shill be thelr teiumph,
TUHE BIAME OF LIVE
Agnln, the wtrest lmpresses meo with the
faot that Life 14 full of protension and sham,
What subterfuge, what double deallng, what
two facoduess, Do all peopls who wish you
good morning really hope for you a happy
day! Do all the people who shake hands love
ench other! Are all those anxious about your
boalth who Inquire concerning it! Do all
want W so you who nsk you to calll Doow
all the world know half as much ws it pro-
tenids to know! Is there nob many a mmhui
stock of goods with o brilllant show window!
Pumsing up and down these streeta to your
busliess aidd your work, are you oot lm-
with the fact that much of goalety ls
w, and that there sublerfuges aud
protonsionst  Ob)
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oourtesay and the libertine go tho

wtreat In l-~1m|I ul apparel, whils within the
heart there are voleanoes of passion consim-
iug their life away. | eay theso things not to
ereato in you ineredulity or misanthropy, |
nor do 1 forget there nire thousands of people
n great deal botter than they seem; but I do l
not think any man is prepared for the con-
Micts of this life until he knows this partico-
lne peril,  Ehud comes protending to pay his
tax to King Eglon, and while he stamds in
front of the king, stabs kim through with »

| = i
ODDS AND ENDS.

Wood pavement lasts about seven years (n
stroets where the traffle ls heavy,

While the east has been drenched and soak-

od and flooded, the “dry spoll of 1850" will go ‘

down in the history of the far west.

A socloty has been started In London to
promote the development of tho sclence of
wiesuerism and of the application of hyp-

dnger untll the haft went in after the blade, | notism to practical medicing,

Judas Lseariot kissed Christ,
A FIELD FOR CHARITY

Agnin, the streel lmpresses me with the
fact that it s n great teld for Chrlstion chnr- |
ity, There are hunger and suffering, sl
want and wretchednes, in the country; but |
theso ovils chiefly congregate ln our great
cities, On every stroet orime prowls, sand
drunkenness staggers, nnil shameo winks, aud
pauperism thrusts ont its hand asking for |
nlms,  Here want is most squalid and hunger
I most lean, A Christion man, going along
o stroot jn Now York, saw a poor bud, and he |
stopped and said: “My boy, do you know
how to vead and write!™ The boy made no
amswer,  The man usked the question twieo |
and thrice: “Can you read and write " and
then the boy answerad, with a tear plashing
on the back of his hand,  Ho sadd in deflance:
YN, siry 1 oan't read nor write, nelther,
Glod, sir, don't want me to read and write, |
Didn't ho take awny my father so long ago 1
naver remomber to have seon bim ?and haven't
I hadd to go anlong the strocts to got some-
thing to foteh home to eat for the folks, and
dida't I, assoon ns 1 could carry a basket,
have to go out and plek up cioders, and
never have no schooling, siv!  God don't
want mo to vead, sie; T ean't read, nor write
neither.”  Oh, thess poor wanderers! They
have no chanee, Born in degealation, as
they get up from thelr hands and knees to
walk, they take thelr first step on the road
todespair, Lot us go forth in the nnme of
the Lord Jesus Christ to rescue them, If
you arve not willing to go forth yourself,
then give of your means; and if you are too
lnxy to go, and if you are too stiugy to help,
then get out of the way, and hide yourself in
tho dons aod caves of tho enrtl, lost, when
Christ's chariot comes along, the horses'
hoofs tramplo you In  tho mire, Be
ware lest the thousands of the desti-
tute of your eity, in tho last great day,
rise up and curse your stupidity and your
peglect, One cold winter's day, as 4 Chels
than man was going along the Battery in
Now York, ho saw a little girl seated at the
gato shivering in the cold. He sald to her:
My ohild, what do you sit thers for this eold
day ™ “Oh," sho replied, 1 nm walting=1
am walting for somebody to como and take
ears of me” “Why " sald the man; “what
makes you think anybody will come and take
care of your" “Oh" she said, "y mother
dled lust woek nnd 1 was erying very much,
and sho sid: ‘Don't epy, my doar; thnugh 1
am gone und your father s gone, the Lord
will send somelxxly to take caro of you.! My
mother nover told s lie; she sald some one
wonld come and  take care of me, and 1 am
walting for them to ¢ome," O yes, they are
walting for you. Men of great hearts, gather
thom in, gather them in, It ds not the will
of your Heavenly Father that one of these
little ones should porish,

EVER FORWARD!

Lastly, the stroet fmprosses me with the
foct that all the people are looking forward,
I 200 expoctancy written oo almost every face
I it betwoen hore and Brooklyn Bridge, or
walking the whole length of Bromdway.
Whare you find & thousand people walking
stralght on, you ouly find one man stopping
und looking back., The faot Is, God made us
all to look ahead, beckuse wo are Immortal,
To this trump of the multitude on our stroets
I bear the tramp of o great host marching
and marching for eternity, Boyond the office,
tha store, the shop, the strest, there is s world,
populous and tremendous.  Through God's
grace may you reach that biessed place, A
groat throng fills those boulevards, and the
stroots are a-rush with the chariots of con-
querors. The Inbabitants go up md down,
but they never woop and they nover toll, A
river flows through that city, with rounded
and luxurious banks, und teees of lifo laden
with everlasting frultage bend thely branches
to dip the erystal.  No plumed bearse rattles
over that pavement, for they are never shek,
With Limmortal health glowing ln overy veln
they kuow ot how to dle.  Those towers of
strangth, those polaces of benuty, gleam In
the light of a sun that nover sots. Oh, heaven,
beautiful bouven! Heaven where our friends
are, They take no consus in that eity, for b
fs inhablted by “a multitude which ne man
can number,” Rank above rank. Host above
host, Gallory above gallery, swecping all
around the heavens, Thousands of thousands
Millions of millions, Blessed are they who
entor in through the gate into that city, Ohl
wtart for It today. 'lawahthnbbulot tho
great sacrifice of the Bon of God, take up

march to heaven. “The Bpll'll and the
come, and whosoever will, lot him
u-u{ tako of the water

g ter of life freely.™
great marching hoavon-
ward, All the doors of lnvisation are open,
“And I saw twelve gotes, snd they were

It Is sald that Parls, when full, can accom-
modate nearly four millons of poople,

A little boy came to this sentence fn bis
ronding lossons *There ls & worm; do not
troad on bim," He road it thus, to bis teach-
er's great surprise: “There s a warm dough-
put; tread on him,"

SBtow says that Richard Mathows, on the
Fioot bridge, London, was the first English-
man who made fine kuives, ete,, and that he
obtalued a prohibition of forelgn oues ln 1503,

Visitors in Paris comment upon the groat
amount of bulldings and restoration now in
progress in all parts of the city, Somoe of the

DRY GOO

now structures are oxceedingly handsome and |

of netyle of architecture quite now in tho city,

The attraction for visitors abroad In 1800
will be an exhibition of food and comestible

delicacies at Berlln, for which preparations
|

are already being mada

In France they now use for steam aud
water plpo joints, gaskets made of wood pulp,
which are boiled in linseed oll. They give

doecomposition st high temperature,

A party of fossll hunters are baving good
luck In the North Fork country of Oregon.
They have found the bones of small horses,
with three toes on each foo!; rhinoceros
skulls and other bones that show, as they
think, that Oregon had a tropleal climate be-
fore the glaclers came down from the north
and corered the laud miles deep with foo,

Now enterprises, to the number of 2,015,
were organized In the south durlng the first
six months of this year, representing a coapl-
tal of $104,083,000, as against 2,085 now on-
terprises, investing $81,508,000 during the
firet slx months of 1858,

It looks as though Francs was the groatost
country for horse racing in the world. For
Bunday three weeks ago twenty-five moect
ings were advertised, and for the followling
Bunday twenty. It should be rememberad,
though, for comparison, that the Frenoch
concentrate their racing on Bunday, while
England and America run during the weel,

A Waterloo veteran began hls 101st year
Iately in the province of Parona, Brasil,
Tho Germans in the nalghborhood asmemblod
to do bim honor, and put & crown of laurels
on his head, which, by the way, s not yet
bald.

The Californin papers sy that the brig Na-
talin, which foundered in the harbor of Mon-
terey in 1854, Is to be ralsed, or at loast what
hla{tut hor copper sheathing ls to be brought
to the surface. It issald that this ls the same
vessel that brought Napoleon back to France
from the lslo of Elba in 15815

Two ounces of pulverised borax, two ounces
of gum camphor, broken in small pleces, one
quart of bolling water, issald to be efMicacious
in removing and preventing dandruff. Bottle
and cork tightly. Before each time of using
straln a sunll quantity and dilute with an
«\unl portion of water, Apply to the head
with a Bannel cloth or with the hands, Wash
the bead and halr afterward with soft water,

A New York policeman recently arrested a
Ureok who peddled flowers in thestreet in his
native costume of s fowing kot and
ﬂuﬂtﬂ‘l baggy white trousers was fol-

ed by acrowd of boys, The policeman
charged that ho was but “half dressed” Heo
was permitted to depart from court after
putting on a pair of Amevican trousers,

Careme's favorite dish was bullock's liver
and onlons, Dr. Johnson's favorite dishes
were o log of pork bolled till it dropped from
the bone, a veal plo with plums and sugar,
and the outslde cut of a salt buttock of beet,
These were somewhat coarse, but many of
us would bave jolned lssuo with the great
bear when, during the second courss, he
cnlled for the butter boat of lobster sauce
and poured ita contents over his plum pud-

To remove warts, rub several timies with
the half of an onion dipped (o salt.

Pattiug and smoothlug down a Jdish of
mashed potatoos dmnages thelr flavor and
texiure,

About 200 B, O, when Emperor Yan
gave the opdor for thw obsorvation of the
moridlan stiars, ks thought to be the beglnning
of Chineso astronomy.

Olive oll saturatod with camphor makes au
oxcellent application for inflammatory swell.
b abo for rubbing rheamatic jolnts

If you bave sick or wervous headachs,
tuke Ayer's Cuthartie Pills, They will
cleanso the stomach, restore healibhy action
to the digeative orgaas, remove elfelo mat-
ter (the presence of which depresses the
oorves and brain), and thua gives speedy
list,

109 & 111 Main St.

satisfactory results, and are not subject to \

SMALL BROS,

IMPORTERS AND RETAILERS OF FINE

NOTIONS, &C.

OWENSBORO, KY.

' X

See what we are giving away :

One of these Tickets given with every dollar's worth of goods you pue-

chonse for CASH,

B Tiekoty gives you u Silver Plated Sagar Shell, worth....oooennnn . 8 100
I Tiekets gives you n Dutter Knife,worth mm—— 125
12 Tiokets gives you o new style Lace Pin, worth oo momnedd 180
25 Tipkots giver you a aet of Reger's Toaspoons, Worth...oooocon® 300
35 Tiokots glves you a set of Rogor's Koives, worth .o § .i:
48 Tiekets gives you n sot of Roger's Forks, worth........ aas — ki
&0 Tiokets givos you u sot of Kogoer's Tablespoons, worth......oo oo 6 00
100 Tickets gives you an elegant Walnut Eight Day Clock,

Pleage come and see the goods, and show this Ticket to your friends,
We give the choice of anything in our well-nsported Jewelry Depart-
ment.

JOHN REINHARDT,

CARRIES THE LARGEST '\'-htlllTMls\T UF

arloxr
Bed Room,

DINING .', ROOM
Funiture

Of every Deseription

At Very Low
IRates

I carry the Latest and Prottiest e
Remember this: ANl goods sold °

The Lntest and Mot lmptnwul Biyle of Refrigerators.
signs in Chumbor Lounges at pricese that will astonish you,
eheaper thun any otber house in the Groen River Rogion,

JNO. REINHHRDT,

No. 1 l Maln Ht rout. ()“ (‘I‘IHIN)'I"(), ky.

"FULTON AVE. BREWERY,

Evansville, Ind.
Brewers and Bottlers of

PILSENER& EXPORT BEER

Messrs. Gregory & Co., Agents,
Cloverport, Ky

GALT HOUSE,

LOUISVILLE, KY.

The Finest and Largest Hotel in the City,

Rates, $2.50 to $4.00 Per Day, According to Reoms, r

& Turkish and Russian Baths in Hotel, ﬂ‘ L
-y St




